THE   CONCERT  OF  EUROPE
dentally, the Russian enjoys insulting each country in the presence of the Ambassador of the other.
Sazonov did not yet wish for war, to which he could resort whenever he would, but the intransigence of the Central Powers had provoked him into sharp words against the Germans.
"Tou are blinded by your hatred of Austria" said Pourtales.
""Hatred is no part of my character. Count Pourtales. I feel no hatred towards Austria, only contempt. We know Austria's far-reaching plans. First Serbia is to be eaten up9 then will come Bulgaria's turn, until we have them on the Black Sea" "Tou know, Tour Excellency, that this is only a punitive expedition, and that Austria has no idea of making any territorial acquisitions,,' * Two days later:
"Tou must intervene in Vienna. Help us to build a golden bridge," says Sazonov.
"And meanwhile you are going on arming?" asks Pour-tales.
"Certain preparations, to avoid being surprised; no mobilisation. We have determined to wait until Austria adopts a hostile attitude towards us"
"Here I must warn you, with all possible emphasis; such measures are extremely dangerous and may easily provoke counter-measures."
With these words Count Pourtales had hit off the war spirit better than he knew. They were a prophetic characterisation of the automatism, the sullen tenacity, the revengefulness of that mighty and complex machine which, ended by escaping from its maker's control. At the isame time the words described the Russian machine which, vaster and cruder than the German, was destined, a few days later, to begin revolving at the same moment o$ t&e other, because the masters of each had pressed a foiatan. CountPourtales, Junker and officer, has condemned „ itfeue system 'which he serves.
On fih,e IfoEpwiiig day (July 27th) Sazonov is more con-
128(revenge for Buchlau!), and at the end expresses himself "delighted" by his conversation with, the enemy.
